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I 



THE Author of the folUnving Poem^ 
feels every gratification from the very 
flattering List which precedes his mitwr 
work ; and owns it incumbent upon him 
to return his sincere thanks to those 
persons^ individually and collectively^ 
who have thus given such encou- 
ragement to the publication of that 
which he fears will but poorly repay the 

y 
\ 

Debt of Gratitude which it owes. He 
cannot but be sensible that a more un- 
fledged Writer never presented himself 



< vi ) 

before the Puhlic^ — yet, had his ability 
kept pace with his inclination to decorate 
his writings with a richer plumage^ — 
then indeed^ the most zealous^ the most 
inspiring candidate for literary fome, 
should not have soared above him. 



If accident J or any other circum- 
stance, should place this little Volume 
in the hands of those who may not have 
heard of it previous to that moment, 
and can have patience to read its con- 
tents, the Author assures the candid 
redder, that it is sent into the world, 
(ere he has attained his seventeenth 



( vii ) 

year) at the strenuous soUcitatum cf 
manyprvoaie and "oaluabk friends^ wham 
he is soUdtous to please ; — that he has 
neither asked nor received the smallest 
assistance; — and^ that having written^ 
almost altogether^ with a view to occupy 
hmirs which^ (without meaning to as- 
sume too much) he trusts might 
have been less usefully employed^-^it will 
not be thought unreasonable if he shall 
express a hope to escape too rigid censure^ 
&f a production from which he cannot 
look for commendationy nor fatter him- 
self with the expectation of future encou- 

ragement to further publication. 

a S 
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In the Translations from PetrarcKs 
Sonnets, the restriction to fourteen lines 
has not been observed so closely as per- 
haps it should have been ; and if therein 
they forfeit the name of the originals^ the 
English reader is desired to consider 
them onfy as an attempt to impart ^ in 
some degree^ the sense of the Author 
from whom they are taken, in which 
effort the Translator hopes he has not 
altogether failed. 



It will be happy for the Author if the 
Critic of the present day shall not fnd 



too mtich reason to say, in the words of a 
Satirist who Nourished in the days of 
Nero, — 



I, demens^ et soevas curre per Alpes^ 



£t paeris plaeeas^ et dedamatio fias. 



London, June, I8O9. 
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THE RAPE OF THE KISS. 



IN THREE CANTOS. 



^(xlo^ Mjf TO fihifjM* TO y:B^ (o/AA Mxlo^f fflryii* 
^t^y /aeOvo; to ^><nyMy mo\v9 TOf t^« <viirftnui>f. 

Epigram. Grcc 



^ humid kiM, my lovely girl bettow*d— 
It was like Nectar from the Gods above ; 

^ure nought but Nectar from those red lips flowM, 
—That wicked kiss has made me drunk with love. 



THE RAPE OF THE KISS. 



CANTO THE FIRST. 



Tis not the wrongs of Greece — unhappy state-— 

3r once-proud Troy, now trembling at her fate— 

Tis not the din of war, the clash of arms, 

Jr mighty chiefs, immers'd in war^s alarms-— 

Tis not Achilles' rage — or Ajax* folly— 

rhat sings my muse— such things are melancholy, 

Vod ev^rj one^' in these light-hearted times, 

leguires to laugh — and not to crj at tbi^xDei* 

Ji 2 



No — mine's a theme far softer— most divine ! 
A subject, fairer — mighty Pope — ^than thine ! 



Ah, urchin Love ! — 'tis you alone I sing; 
Tffu — who first gave my Muse her sportive wingj 
Your pow'rful hand first pointed to the skies, 
Told the bright way — then bad my Clio rise ; — 
Tour bow upheld ; — ^but, ah ! too cruel part. 
You taught my Muse>— then stole away my heart ! 



But now at once, my bold attempt to te! 



And sum the tuhol e I celebrate — a Bette\ 
" Halt there /** methinks you qry — ^' The the 

wont suit. 
What!— name a BelUf without a Beauh 

irutt * 



Well then — if thus it is, it shall be 
rU celebrate^ at once^ A Belle and Beau» 



Help me, ye Nine ! — ^'tis now I want your aid ; 
Inspire my pen — my heart— my soul — ^pervade ; 
Our's is no common nymph — ^no earthly shrine ; 
She claims a lyre far, far, exceeding mine ! 
I sing Clarinda — ^bright, celestial word ! 
By woman envied, and by man ador'd. 
To plead for virtue^ sure, the maid was giv'n. 
An earthly prototype of bliss in Heaven ! — 
Her birth was wond'rous ; for, her eyes beam'd 

bright, 
And seem'd two stars, rent from the veil of 

night* — 

A bird, tor cherries, her red lips mistook-— 

Their dew once sip\ all other swei^U i<(m^yie^*« 
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Ah| Tent'rous bird ! — thus near to Heayen to 

stray—" 
Eyeing those Hps^ belonging pin'd away. 



You must have heard of fairies^ and those elves, 
Who> in a trice, thro' worlds convey themselves; 
Those — somethings — nothings — ^who with greatest 
ease, 

Can shrink from giants, to the size of peas. — 
To guard Clarinda, fate had plac*d a host 
Of these same sprites — oh enviable post ! 
To watch the ringlets which her forehead grac'd, 
A mighty Sylph, call'd Papillotte, was plac'd j 
Upon her neck — oh ! matchless iv Vy plain^ 
The fairy, great Ebumea, held her reign — 
Her hand, 5padillo ruFd — Gavotte her arm, 
And Veivettine her cars pTestiVdlxotsi>a3rttiS 



nd, lest these charms should make their owner 

vain, 
udentia, mighty queen ! dwelt in her brain, 
sential Sylph ! most requisite to those — 
lio think of nought, but cards— themselves^- 

and beaux* 
3W comes the heart — a most important post, 
) watch o'er which, some would have asVd a 

host ; 
It nature there, inpity to mankind, 
ad plac'd a Sylph as treacherous as kindi 
lir, gentle, Mellia ! — softest queen above ! 
lie treacherous elf had form'd a league with love y 
ad had agreed, whene'er it was required, 
> yield her post, and leave the fortress fir'd. 



Nature had giv^n Clarinda, at her birth» 
A gift not made of common, mortal earth. 
She gave, a polish'd mein— a lovely fiicc — 
An angel's harmony— a seraph's grace — 
But yet she gave, — ^far, far^ exceeding this,— 
Etherial, balmy, dew ! — A maiden Kiss ! 
'Twas form'd of roseate blushes of the mofm, 
Of halcyon breath of ringdoves newly born, 
Of fragrant juice of lilies and of roses, - 
Of sweetest gum distill'd from vi*let posies. 
Of lover's raptures, when by chance they meet, 
And ev'ry joy, and ev'ry ^pleasure sweet* 
In her right cheek, 'twas plac'd> and 'twas 

defended. 
By two bright Sylphs, who in each eye attended. 



Regina, one— a greats and royal fairy— 
Agilia^ next — a Sylph, both light and any— 
This precious genx, a double guard requir'd* 
Lest it should e'er by foreign arms be fir^d^ 
For 'twas at first, by so^'reign fate ordain'd,. 
That, once possession of this fort obtain'd^ 
The Victor should, the other Sylphs, subdue, 
And reign, Clarinda, o'er your charms, and you. 
Such was the fiiir I— such Were her various charms,. 
And such the many chiefs of fairy arms. 



Now, sing, my Muse, the praise of sweet 
Philander, 
And thro* his bright and various merits wander;— 
By nature form'd this shepherd was to please 5 
His mind romantic shone thro' native ease 5 



r 
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Mild his address — with soft} engaging air. 
His gen'rous heart paid tribute to the fair : 
Nor was this casket rich^ but to the view— 
For he possess'd^ that attribute of few, 
A polish'd mind^— and e'en his skilful hand 
Could guide the Sister Muses, at command^ 
And oft' would he, with well-directed lyre. 
Teach the soft notes, in amrVous lays t^expirea 
He sees Clarinda — conquered by those eyes^ 
He pines in verse, in floVry couplets die». 
** Clarinddi^ now, gives flavour to his wine. 
And all his vows, '^ then be Clarinda mine." 
Bold as he was ! Philander e'en pretended^ 
To steal that Kiss, by such brightSylphs defended; 
But all in vain — the foolish, rash desire ! 
The Belle gave frowns for sighs, and ice for fire* 
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Oh ! tell mej then, ye Nine, how came it so ? 

How could a Belle, reject so fine a Beau ? 

Ah ! 'twas Prudentia, with her rigid train 

Of proud conceits, which flutter *d in the brain. 

She said, " Philander's merit was his lace — *' ^ 
And styl'd his modish bow — a pure grimace. 
But boast not, proud one, Mellia was thy foe> 
And who subdu'd, these lines, forthwith, shall 
show. 



END OF CANTO THE FIRST. 



gie. 



THE RAPE OF THE KISS. 



CANTO THE SECOND. 



The Ploughman^ rising from his frugal bed^ 
To works of health his hearty vigour sped ;— 
Proud chanticleer^ with long-extended throaty 
Taught the grey hills to echo with his note ; — 
Old Ocean's couch the blithe Aurora fled, 
^^^e mildest saffiron vapours veil'd her head :— 
^fect, 'twas six,— Philander then, opprest 
^ith toils of pleasure, la/d him down to r^st ; 
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And soon that blessing, so much \rish'd fox 

sleep 
Began, full gently, thro* his frame to creep. 
Yet, long he sleeps not, ere his fancy teems 
With airy forms in visionary dreams ; — 



A little urchin, arm'd, and void of sight, 
Breaks thro* the silence of Philander's night ; 
His curling hair — ^his chubby, smiling, face— 

His infant limbs, composed with perfect grace,— 
His piercing eye — his soft, deluding smiles, 
Replete with grace — ^yet full of hidden wiles ;— 
But, most of all, his bow and arrows prove, 
This heav'nly form to be — the traitor Love. 
The little God, with thrilling voice as sweet 
As tone of silver harp, begins to greet, 
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" Haill sweet Philander! friend, whom more 

I prize, 
rhan all the darts I steal from Chloe*s eyes ; 
Lament no more — accept thy sov*reign*s aid, 
\nd be reveng'd on that fair, haughty maid 
iVho fires your heart, yet dares your suit despise, 
\nd leaves poor you to useless vows and sighs — 
Know, at her birth, a host of Sylphs were 

plac'd. 
To guard the charms with which her form is grac'd ; 
They all are Cupid's friends ; — but one alone. 
Who, in the train, has plac*d her rigid throne,-— 
Prudentiacall'd — a frigid, prudish, matron. 
Who needs must chuse Apollo for her patron ; 
And, if she could, would keep her fortress free. 
From all the jpjrs of Hymen, and (ronx m^* 
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Her pow^r depends upon z magic kiss. 
Oh, scene of joy ! — Oh, field of endless blis 
By Nature giv'n — and 'tis by fate ordainM, 
That Love must triumph when this fort is gaii 
Two rigid Sylphs, Prudentia's handmaids, gua 
This first perfection of their lovely ward ; 
In either eye they live — with watch severe. 
They keep my darts from entering their spher 
Deaf to my bribes — insensible, in show, 
They even dare treat Cupid as their foe ; 
Except these three, the rest of ^softer mould, 
To me their power, and their posts have sold' 
The heart is mine; — there' Mellia held her sws 
Her gentle soul to Sympathy gave way ;— 
:She, willing, yielded to my lov'd commands, 
:Rush*d in my chains, and bless'd the rosy baD( 
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Bkss thee> sweet Sylph ! may beauty still be 

thine^ 
When pradei46cay^ and rigid Belles decline,— 
Not she alone, but all the airy train. 
Will yield their posts, if once the Kiss we gain. 
Now mark. Philander, where my words incline ; 
Act well thy part, and all Clarinda's thuie. 
The Sylphs, who hold their station in her eyes. 
And in whose charge the magic present lies. 
Are wond'rous prudes y and, like all prudes, these 

elves, 
Laugh at all else, because they love themselves. 
This b th.eir foible ; with their own dear features 
Well .soon subdue'these harsh, affected creatures. 
To*night, the £iir Clarinda drinks her tea 
At Chile's house, — ^ypur neighbour— vis-i vii.; — 



la 

Tou wSl bo tlicre<^Ah I stiaie the firien^Ij hours. 
Follow my maxims^ and Clarinda*s ours ; 
Taka jwi this mirrort magic glass ^ love» 
In which my oiother views herself above» 
And, while the thoughtless^ gay^ unthii^king 

fair 
Spreads all her charms to attract the cozcomVs 

8tare» 
Present the glass ; the Sylphs will leave tiaar 

places. 
Desert their posts^ to view their own sweet 

faces ;— 
Then is your time^ with bold desire of bliss. 
With anxious lips> ah ! seize th' etherial kiss^ 
Then falls Prudentia's sway — ^Qarinda, too, 
And all her charms, will then belong to you. 
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i! hxppfyoa\ would I could leave the sldet I 
I wish no heav'n^ but in Garinda's eytfl. 
>w then^ adieu ! — thy harvest be the fiiir.** 
lus spoke the Godf and vaiiish'd into ain 
tt then, the rising sun its radiance shed^ 
id piercM the curtain of Fhilander's bed ;*- 
le vivid ray play'd round his dormant sights 
id soon dispell^ the visions of the night, 
ilander 'woke — ^yet still his longing eyes 
ok'd for the little urchin of the skies, 
i^as but a dream^ yet would he scarce believe^ 
at sleep, so strongly, could his s^nse deceive, 
yet he thought upon the eventful night, 

sudden object met his wondVing sight-— 

t 

was--a mirror, on his table laying, 
I which the sun's fair golden ray was playing. 

c 2 
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€€ 



Doubdess^" youll say^ ^ it was some guardia 

Sylph, 
Some pitying goddess, or e'en Love himself. 
Who plac'd it there." — ^Philander thought i 

you} 
To seize the gift th' admiring lover flew; 
And swore to Love to bear away the prize, 
And steal the Kiss, spite of Clarinda's eyes. 
Thus far the swain — we'll leave him to his bliss, 
Praying for ev'ning to assault the Kiss. 



Now sing, my Muse, what fatal dream oppres 
The fair one's brain, and broke into her rest. 

When first she slept, she dreamt of wha 

before 
Had fiird her thoughts — of lace— of matadore, 
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Of china-!— pictures — porcelain and beainc, 

And such like toys which woman's life 

compose ; 

But when the dawning of th' approaching daj^ 

Drove the foul vapours of the night away ; 

And when true visions^ as the bards pretend, 

Prom iVry gate of shades below ascend, 

A sylphic form, arra/d in azure blue, 

Prom depth of night, broke sudden on her 

view. , 
tn her mild face a melancholy reign'd, 

Wluch, as it were, all earthly joy disdain'd; 

tn all her looks a gentle pity team'd. 

And heav'nly mildness in her features beam'd;— 

Approaching soft, thefair Clarinda's bed. 

Hie fairy thus with gentle accent said ; 



^2 

^' Know, me, mj ctmge^ I vfk thy giuiv£^ 

sprite^ 
Who rule thy thoughts^ and guide thiem to the 

«gb*; 
I, all the movemmts ^ your brain contfotdj. 
Watch o'er your mind^ — ^pervade your ipqaost sovL 
Be^vare^ Clarind;^; know,, that urchin Love 
Has 'gainst your pi^ace, a treach'rous unJon wow, 
Aa4 all the passes of your heart are lost. 
For she who rules it has betray'd her posU 
But yield not> fair one, let your sense prevail^ 
Let not their league, their base deceit a^ail; 
Let all your actions be insjMrM by me— 
Against your heart, pitch reason, and^^be freew 
Beware this night, or else false Oipid's crew. 
And gay Philander, gain your charms and you.* 
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Thus ipoke the Sylph^ add vannh'd from her 

sight, 
Dissolv'd lA air, and rank again In night. 
Clarinda'woke^-'and firstj her morning duty 
To point the dart, and add new charms to 

beauty* 
Noir ring, my Muse, the toilette's Tariotts pow^r. 
What sweet p^fiune l-^What scetit of orange 

flowV ! 
And h^* all India datitlei with her stores^ 
And here Arabia all her fragrance pours ;^- 
All beauties too, thy aid, O, P^ch ! invite, 
Tlur&' th^e, the lip^s more r^>^«the neck's 

morewlute; 
Thy help contending Belles can ne^er forget. 
From swatt*fike Chbris to the gay Brunette. 
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Of sovereign pow'r ! O, mighty aid of art ! 
Which e'en can point to blunted charms impart. 
Clarinda, now, ah, cruel malice ! arms 
With foreign force, her too victorious charms.— 
Ye Gods ! what graces habit in that £ice, 
And wound secure, conceal'd beneath the lace; 
What heart can think those cruel snares t* escape, 
Which shroud that bosom in the form of crape f 



The toilette finished, next, the lovely maid 
The pro and cotifra in her bosom weigh'd. 
" To go to tea, or not ? — ^To stay at home,— 
Or brave the terrors threaten'd by the gnome ?** . 
Prudence said " No j" — ^her trait'ress heart said 

« Yes."— 
" Which conquer'd then ?" Ah, reader ! cans't 
thou* guess? 
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lid ever woman to her prudence yield ? 
!*was even so ; Prudentia lost the fields 
jid fairCIarindai spite of all she said^ 
^ent out to tea^ and wotsld not be afraid. 



END OF CANTO THE SECOND* 



THE RAPE OF THE KISS. 



CANTO THE THIRD. 



The circling bourse in usual routine past^. 
Suppose the wiA'd*for time aurriv'd at last; 
^ancy the din of ton — ^the crash of chairs, 
^he happ7^ envy'd, crowd upon the stairs ;— ^ 
Some going in*— some carried^ fainting^ out» 
•^bd all that constitutes a modem rout. 
Kow singi my Muse^ in lofty, sounding metre^ 
llirtilla's scarf— the coat of gay Sir Peter^-? 
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Rosinda's eyes, and Amarilla's Iac< 
Superba's pearl, and Coquetilla's grace — 
Sing Chloe's triumph o'er my iLady Freeze — 
Oh^ envied rout ! Oh, all surpassing squeeze ! 
Twas sure a favour, from the Gods above. 
For not one creature could pretend to move ! 
But, chiefly sing the fair Clarinda's fiure — 
Her conq'ring smiles — her all-subduing grace ; 
She seem'd a Luna, upon earth to stay, 
** Ye minor stars, at my approach, away !** 



As, when the mariner, in tempests tosty 
Thinks that all succour — all relief is lost,-^ 
His course unknown— ^the night, tempestuousi 
darkj 
In vain be seeks soifte st«t\^xo\a^^\ft'«a2&K.% 
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When' sudden^ from a cloud, the pole star' 

starts. 
And to his breast, a gleam of hope imparts. 

He happy omen seiz'd, the port he gains, 

^nd, in his bliss, forgets liis former pains. 



Just so. Philander, 'midst th' encircling train, 
"Ooks round the room, and seeks for charms, 



m Tarn; 



le searches — pries — examines ev'ry phiz, 
*ut, cruel Fate ! finds nothing but a quiz ; 
mU fair Clarinda's eyes proclaim his grace, 
^nd guide his wishes to that heav'n— her face. 
Ui ! rash marauder ! Thy crusade was boldj 
\j aim far greater than was tried of old. 



so 



To champions then^ reward, when dead, wv 

giv'n. 
But you, too vent'rous ! sought on earth,a heav'o* 



The guardian Sylphs around Clarinda flit, 
Some hid in curls-^some in her saucer sit. 
Shake their bright pinions o'er the exotic seh 
And add a greater fragrance to bohea. 
Some guide the cards; great Cass their pow*r 

obeys, 
And, with his brother, near Clarinda lies. 
Amidst the pack, a gen'ral plunder's made ; 
This brings an ace — ^that groans beneath a spade. 
^^ Sure, Fate/* they cry, " is wond*rous partial 

grown !** 
And Fortune's chid, for actions, not her owB« 
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Prodcntia only^ suUen^ keeps her place. 
Conscious of evil^ and her near du 
Careless alike of all that now can pass 
She sees her ruin in th' accursed glass. 



Philander quick, prepares to act his part ; 
With love he cheers, and fortifies his heart. 
O'er all her face his wanton glances stray, 
He views her charms, in raptures dies away ; 
lives in her smiles, finds heaven in her eyes. 
With hope he maddens, and in fears he dies. 



As when a Hawk, the liquid aether fending. 
Perceives, firom high, a hen her young attending, 
Rejoic'd, he hovers o'er the wished-for brood. 
And, in his thoughts, already holds Yv^ (ocA\ 
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An dnow the swain— Ah I stop, iaj vent'roitt 

Muse, • 
What lines! what words! what phrales'can'st 

thou chuse I 
What poVr of- Yerse> unheard of, dost thotf needy 
To tellal6ad> the bold^ presumptuous deed I . 



The daring, hero now-^O, heav'nlj bliss I • 
With lips, promethean, sips th' etherial Kisr! ' : 
Ye Gods ! what joys immense, without amtioll' 
Now seize upon, and penetrate his soul ! . . * 
He culls the virgin treasure I jof too great I 
Too good for mortal l-r-Ah^ too happy state \ , .' 
What proud archangel I what celestial Sylph I . 
What sainted hero ! or e'en Jove himself I 



Vfoaldnpt QOiiseiit> fromi Heav*n above to wander. 
And change, conditions with the Uest Philander r 
Fhe 4eed complete — the hardy action past—-. 
Ele views Clarinda, and then stands aghast;-— 
For (low, Prudential as her last resource 
lad leagued with shame, and seiz'd the braiQ hj 

force ; 
rhe conscious blood a safer refuge seeks, 
\nd leaves the heai^t, to mantle on the cheeks; 
idellia resistS]^ defends her Sylphic fane, 
^d> withher bands, drives back Pn]dentia*s train ; 
\n4, in that form, but just before so gaj, 
rhere now is nought, but terror and dismay, 
ood knows! what evils from this cause had 

sprung, 
[)r what sad end my doleful Muse had sung. 
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If Love, despairiDgy had not sped his way 

To where> on couch of rosesy Hymen lay. 

Employ'd in forming links of roseate, chaii^ ( 

Qh ! Blest rdiever of the lover's pains t 

My waaton Muse must stqp her am Vous hj^ 

Andy at your hne, her willing tribute^ pay: 

In passing on^ adore your Heav'nly shrine^ 

And tell thee true, that all her poet's thin^ \ 

Hymen, Love's help, had oft been fS^x'd to craK 

And, therefore, willingly, assistance gave; 

With rapid wing, cut thro' th' encircling air^ 

And, ^ckly stood, behind Qarinda's chair; 

Before the angry £air, he holds a glass, 

Of Magic chrystal, on whose surface pass, 
A coach and six — a spacious house in tovm— 

And then, besides, an Op'ra box was shofms 
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And next appears, nought could resist, I tow, 
A title glittering on Hyperion's brow! 
Fmdentia falls, and Mellia gains the day ; 
Love, and the trait'ress exercise their sway. 
And soon Clarinda, and her various charms. 
Are giv'n entire to blest Philander^s arms. 



END OF CANTO THE THIRD. 
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TRANSLATIONS 

Fmoic 



PetrarcVs Reflections. 
The nearer I approach that last dread day^ 

"Which drives all human grief^ with life away — 

Still fasty and faster, time appears to fly» 

The more my hopes seem vain, my wishes die.— 

Tis thus I tell tnyself-^thxxs speaks my soul — 

^0 more shall Low^ with cruel sway controul ; 

I feel like melting snow, — ^my pow'rs decrease, 

^d hail the dawn of everlasting peace.—* 

for soon will death, deceitful hope destroy— - 

"^d finish grief, and put an end to joy.— 

''^en 'twillbe plain — **How men thro'mazesstray, 

And sigh^ because they've chose io tQvx^^^^^«^ 
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Hi Poet describes bis despair. 
Thro' lonely fields, my steps are bent, — 

« 

Thooghtful— on earth, my eyes intent. 
From human footsteps turning. — 
Tis thus all haunts of men I dread — 
Too plain, alas I nvithout 'tis read. 
How all within is burning. 



Sometimes I think — ^yon stream — ^yon groves- 
Full clearly see how much I love, 

And as a wretch then greet me. 
Tet still, there is no rugged way— 
Where'er I miuse — ^where'er I stray, 

But Love straight comes to meet.me« 



« 

fetrarcVs meeting nvitb Laura* 
Those locks of goldj were by the zephyrs parted^ 
And forming ringletS} tried themselves t'en- 
twine; 
Those eyes — those stars, s|uup piercbg arrows 
darted) 
Bot they^ alas ! no longer deign to shine.-— 
Ber looks were mild — ^her face with pity beaming, 
Perhaps I thought ^ what was so much desir'dy 

* 

Before, Love's flame was in my bosom gleaming, 
What wonder then, If all my soul was fir'd* 

A'fiylph divine ! her voice Seraphic sounding. 
Too-good for earth, she then appeaif'd to me; 

wVMi;,tho'the bowRO more has pow'r of wounding, 
Stilly i$ my mind net heaVd— m^ so^idoxit^* 
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PetrarcVs lamentations for the death of Cinp» 
Weep, all ye fair ! — ^and weep thou, also, Love^^ 

Weep all ye lovers, spread thoughout the earth) 
Since he is dead, and fled to Realms above, 

Who knew so well, to celebrate your worth. 

TTis thus /pray — ^'tis thus I ask relief,— 
Ah I to mine eyes full streams of tears impart 

Oh ! give me sighs, to melt away my grief. 
And ease the burthen of my bursting heart. 

Lam(eot, my Muse I be nK}urnful, ev'ry line !-^ 
For Cii;ip's death, send forth a dole&l plajXit v^ 

Pi^O)?i%* weep i Ah, what a loss is thine I— 
H^ice then^i Heav'n — for tlp^m hast ffh^i ^ 
i^intl . 
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Laurds charms. 
en ithence could Nature the bright copy take^ 
Of that sweet excellence she gave ta show^ 
To poor weak mortals here> on earth belowf 

4 

hat heay'nly hands, m Realms above> can madkev 

fnn bathing nymphs from Diana in arms 
Do locks of gold — sa fine — so lovely fiowT 
Where IS the heart in which such virtues glow ^««»-^ 
ad yet my deathi is owing to these charms ! 

e seeks in vain, to meet with perfect grace^ 
'V^o never felt those eyes sweet force awhile f 
Who never saw that dear angelic smile» 
HOWS not how hove can, wounds he gave*- 
■ eflface. 



72( Poet an a Journey ^utn^ixzfs the river 
vjlatb in its course patses by Avigtua^ 
retideaet if Laura. 

Flow tvifti thoa stream of boaiy Alpme : 
Whose duystal waves, with rapid atrreti 

Where Nature guides tby solitary course- 
There I, impell'd by Love's great power 

Roll OD — stop not tby sempiternal tide i 
J^or ptunj nor hunger^ can tby course < 

But, where fertility, and healtb [veside^ 
Stop — ere you pay your tribute to the n 

There lives my sun — my heaVn-dir^cfing 
Ah ! kiss her feet— her Poet's thoughts i 

Perhaps she grieves, that I remain so £u^ 
Tell her — this earthly priim keeps m; \ 
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Ltturds perfection* 
at mine could then the gold bestow, 
Thich fumlsh'd Love those tresses ?— 
at bush the rose> what shore the snow \ 
V^hich yon.fiiir, form confesses ? 



lence came the Pearls which words divine 
!an form — so soft — so charming ? — 
1 whence those chai'ms which form a shrme 
)f beauty — so alarming ? 



lat angels gave tliose syren lays T 
(Tliat sphere that voice so pleasing \ 
liat sun has lent those eyes its rays 
iVhich burn my heart When freezing 
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Laura reproacbei. 
Ohy cruel soul ! Oh, savage heart t 

Join'd to a form enchanting^* 
If long you act so harsh a part 

My heart will burst with panting* 



The flow'ret springs— the flow'ret die»— 

And time is ever flying ; 
But still cold sorrow fills my 

They never cease from crying. 



Yet I, thro' Hope can still exist ; 

E'en stone yields to the weather i~ 
No nymph so harsh, could long resistf 

Both sighs and tears together. 
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A Simile. 
1 ne'ar seen the stars of night 
efoFe the sun's great light, 
1 hide their twinkling fire ? 
rhen others come before 
om my soul must e'er adore, 
!ir charms to shade retire. 

s that love says, in my ear, — 
g as she the earth shall cheer^ 
yag shall life be pleasing, 
sn this miracle shall die, 
tue firom this earth shall fly, 
love's warm darts grow freecung. 

\ well might take away 
Q firom night — the sun from day, 
: oease the herbs to cherish : 
the seas — ^take speech from men^-^ 
lit will be greater, when 
miracle shall perish." 



E 



■WW* 



so 

j/fter Lour J s dioth. 

Where is that faee I— Ah whither is it i 
Which my fond heart with slightest m< 
Where are those eyes — those stars — wl 

ray 
Beam'd on my souU and cheer'd my lo 
Where is the sensei the wisdom, and 
Which gaye that sweet address — that 

birth? 
Where are the charms seraphic join'd u 
Through whom I liv'd — ^through whc 

alone ? 
Where are the beauties of that gentle 1 
Source of my thoughts, and harbingers 
Ah ! whither is she fled, mine heart's < 
Weep then mine eyes \ Oh, world, \ 

thou lost I 
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jt/ier LaurJs death. 
(reedy earth ! how much I envy thee 
lo now containethj in thy cold embrace, 
brm of her, I never more can see ; 
d the mild beauties of that heav'nlyface I 

thou too, Heav'n, how much I envy thee, 
liose bright enclosures now her spirit guard 
the £ur prison of her body free — 
kd yet for others still thy gates are barr'd i 

ippy souls ! how envied is your lot I 
engoy the converse I so much desir'd 1 
L too, to come for me has now forgot, 
d stays with htr^ not yet enough admir'd. 



B % 
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PetrarcVs Lamentations. 
Te vales, who often with nly plaints resound \ 
Ye streams, who with my briny tears abound ; 
Ye birds — ye beasts, — ^and you too, finny race, 
Whose scaly tribes yon verdant banks embrace ; 
Thou air, who tepid with my sighs art grown ^ 
Thou once-lov'd path, from whom all pleasure's 

flown ; 
Ye scenes whom now I hate, but once thought 

sweet ; 
And where, thro' custom, love still guidesmyfteti 
I mark ye well — ^your forms I still can know : 
Not so myself — my name is lost in woe. — 
Here stept my love — her footsteps still I kiss. 
And trace the paths she left for heavenly bliss* 



B$ 

jtn Apoxtropbi. 
m, Love who often when my fate was tweet» 
uldby this qning^s £iir blooming borders meet ; 
1 roaming with me thro' this blest abode> 
c of the debt you then so long had ow'd.— 

flow'rs — ^ye shrubs — ^ye shades — ^ye woods 

ye rills — 

lowly vales — ^ye proud ascending hills— *> 
G»ither^d songsters of yon woody kneD, 
I ye too, Nymphs, who in yon fountain dwell ; 
blest relievers of my grief and love, 
days once happy, sad as Daah are wove. 
Y does that tyrant leave me thus alone ? 
to be bom, and ie a wretch is one I 



Spring. 

The zephyrs come — ^theearth potirsforthitsstoresj 
The galesj their ofispring, fruits and jhwers^ 
bring; 

Then P^ogne sings, and Philomel deplores, 
And er'rjr scene grows joyful with the spring* 

The meadows smile — ^the sky is deai; above ; 

For e'en the beav'ns, at sight of spring* rejoice} 
The earth— the air— -the sea is fiill of love— - 

And love directs each mature in its choice. 

For me, alas ! sad, doleful sighs return. 
Drawn from my breast, by her who keeps mj 
heart; 
The birds may sing — ^with love all creatures bonif 
These joys to me, can nought but grief impart* 
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Launft entrance into Heaven* 
lie sainted souls and angels blest^ 

Thro' heav'n's bright regions soaring, 
Then first she came, 'midst them to rest. 

Surrounded her adoring. — 



What is't ?" they cry — ^** what sight so rare — 
Each heaT nly virtue blending ?-« 
Tt seldom see a form^io fair. 
To live with « ascending.** 



le wonder'd at her bliss so great. 
Then tum'd — ^for me enquiring— 
od now t' enjoy her happy state. 
My thoDjrhts are all aspiring. 
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a^tAffifol ftom l^eMx^. 



Cupid ! behold how yonder cruel fair. 
Laughs at your laws— contemns a flame so pure. 

Your pow'r is vain— my sighs are lost in air, 
And yet amidst two foes she lives secure. 



Her only safeguard lies in charms confesty 
Tour darts are piercing, and your arm is free j 

lam her j&v^— If pity fills your breast, 
Then let your shafts revenge both you and mt. 



«7 



Canzonet from )^etrarcfi. 



I. 

gentle source — sweet ripling, limpid spring, 

ho once embrac'd within thy crystal store, 

form of her I must for ever sing, 

hose seraph Tirtnes I must e'er adore. 

dhotttoo^tree, whose branches spreadingwide> 

emembrance sighs, while I the tale relate,} 

iiat same day upheld her lovely side 

idflourish'd round her; — happy,happy,state ! 

icky flow'rs who left yon shady grove, 

> deck a breast so fair, — 

id thou too, sacred air 

re my poor heart first felt those eyes ;md 

love, 

Qsten, listen, while the tale I tell, 

hear your poet's last, last, sad faxe^tl^^ 



n. 

But still if thus it is decreed by fate. 

If thus my destiny is fixt above^ 
That weeping I should leave this passing state} 

And quickly end in death my hapless love.— 
Ah, let some kindj — ^some sympathizing hearty 

Place my remains amidst these shades to rest ;— 
Then will my soul from this base prison starts 

And soar above to regions of the blest. 
My harassM form would less at death recoili 

Amidst a gloom so kind,— 

My soul could never find 
A safer port to leave this earthly spoils 
Nor could my weary body ever meet 
A shade more mild — a more secure retreat 
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m. 

rhaps tSie time may not be £ur away, 

When the proud fair, for whom I hapless bom, 

ly thro' these once-loVd mazes turn to stray^ 

To cheer this lonely labyrinth, return.— 

id*— where I first with her £iir form was blest 

On that, to me, so memorable day — 

pity turn her gentle eyes in quest 

Of the sad minstrel of this doleful lay. — 

id find that I, neglected^ would not live 

And learn what made me die.— - 

Ah! let the angel sigh! 

id heav'n that instant shall my sins forgive.— 

t but a pearl descend from those bright eyes, 

id mercy then shall reach me in the skies. 
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IV. 

Twas in the summer^ on one happy hour— 
• (The thinking of it still to me is sweet) 
A shrub sent downi in soft descending show'x:i 

Its fragrant blossoms her fair neck to greet. 
And jet she kept her gentlei modest airi 

Amidst the glory of so sweet a vest ; 
While the fond flowers sought a bed so fair^ 

And, am'rous^ fell upon her lovely breast. 
These grac'd her robe — these her fair locks en- 
shrin'd. 

Fill'd full each auburn fold. 

And deck'di like pearls, the gold. — 
These fell to earth — these sported in the wind, 
And, in their sportive movements, seem'd to»J$ 
^' Blow, am'rous gaAes\ H«tfiC\x^\\\i^^'i\s2&v^ 
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V. 

How often then I cried^ in fond surprise, 

'< What realms above could give thisangel birth ? 
Sore she was meant to live in paradise. 

And not to grace our poor, ignoble earth/' 
So far has fancy led my brain astray, 

So far these eyes my doating heart deceived ; 
So far my soul has felt that angel's sway. 

So far my senses have those charms believ'd^ 
That Fve exclaim'd — amazed at such a sight, 

" What scene of heav'nly bliss ? 

What paradise is this ? — 
J*or sure there's not on earth a scene so bright." — 
These scenes, so pleasing are, since that blest day, 
That thro* these parts alone I love to stray. 



tf thou, my sonnet, had'st the worthy 

Great as the wish to please, 
I*hen might thou safely brave the earth, 
And quit such shades as these* 



dfiifUfXismmn CtanisElatiotui. 
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" %lbtvta a gtitf 



OF THK 



ABBATE METASTASIO. 



^T length I breathe^at length I'm free** 

A blessing on xhj flirting ! 
At length the Gods have pitied me. 

And fiivour'd my deserting. 



I've broke at length th6 magick spell^ 

Fair liberty is beaming ; 
Nor do 1 fancy what I tell. 

Nor am I fondly dreannng. 
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No more I fed my ancient woimd^ — 
Fm grown so dtiU^ — so stupidj — 

That even anger can't be founds 
To shield that traitor^ Cupid. 



No more my cclLowr changes place^ — 
While Chloe's name repeating ; 

And when I see your once-loVd hcer^ 
No more my heart isbeating* 



J dream — ^but then 'tis not thy lot,. 

In dreams to come before me; 
I wake — but then in truth 'tis not. 

Proud Chloe, to adore thee. 
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ow can wander far away, — 
^o pang my heart assailing ; — 
id when at home with you I stay, 
)ioT grief— nor joy's prevailing. 



m thy various beauties tell, 
Without the subject loving \' — 
d co^nt the wrongs I know so well, 
Without my anger moving. 



more, proud Nymph, when you appear, 
Km I with rapture trembling ; 
i e*en can tell my rivaPs ear, 
)f you and your dissembling — 
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Whctiicr you firown with brow 
Or gracious show that din^i 

I am too proud those looks to fear^ 
To prize those smiles too simple. 



Those lips no more my heart controuli 
No more have pow'r of reigning j 

Thine eyes are vain — my now free soul^ 
Their former rule disdaining. 



If I should now perchance be sad, 
Tis not your frowns that grieye me ; 

And if again my heart is glad^ 
^s not thro' you, believe me. 
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When you're away^the hill the grore^ 

Is equally delightful ;*— 
t^or will thy presence make me love^ 

What otherwise is frightful. 



tfow — ^hear tha if I am siftceriy^ 
Thy features still seem charming)— 

But you no more to me appeary^ 
A goddess so alarming. 



-And now I own^ in your sweet iGice^ 
(Blame not what is a duty;) 

X can perceive a y^iifr— in place^ 
Of what I deemed a beauty. 
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When first I pluck'd thee from my breait 
— ^I own it now in sighing 5 — 

Cold — ^heartfelt woe my soul oppresti 
— I felt as I were dying. 



But — *' to depose so harsh a queen. 

And liberty recover,**-— 
(Tho* woes immense may intervene,) 

Will recompence a lover. 



A captive bird, like me in chains. 
Whom some vile snare encloses — 

Ere his lost freedom he regains. 
Perhaps some feather loses. 
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A. few short days his loss repair^ 
And teach th' incautious rover^ 

bi fiiturei when he finds a snare^ 
The treach'ry to discover. 



C know^ that you believe full well. 
That all my words are cheating — 

Jknd why ? — ^because the deed I tell — 
The tale sun e'er repeating. 



^ To tell the dangers it may mect^— 

In eVry heart b planted ; 
lis thus If Chloe, to repeat 

The hardy action, panted. 
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Eachwarriori when the battle's wpoi 
The danger past redting^^r-:. 

Describes the perils which he Jiuv--- 
The wounds he got in fighting. 



Thus too the slavey of. bpndajje fireeirr,. 

Who sees his friends around Jiin\ s 
Tells all the woes of .slayery^ ^ 

And shows the chains that bound him. 



, . - • >--..^# 



\f» ••f. <.i • r:t " 



Tb thus I spea^-r-and jthus dedai:^,. 

Th' extent of your d^eiving j-r 
Tis thus I speak — but iittle care. 

Base girl, for your believing. 
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tell my wrongs thus readily. 
Nor care for your disdaining i 
or ask if — ^when you speak of me» 
Unmov'd you're still remaining* 



:t9r a wanton firom my heart,— 
A faithful flame you smother ; — 
enow not who will feel the smart,— 
Will seek again the other. 



It tins / ilmfi^— that you'll ne'er find# 
So fond — so true a lover j— - 
nymph, like thee, untrue— unkind— 
I surely may discover* 
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THE ITALIAK OF 



^etatftasiio* 



QHi boionwrending action I 

AilieU) my love, adieu!—* 
My soul is all distracdon 
In parting, love, from you. 



My grief will be unruly- 
No more felicity ! — 

But, tell me, Clara, truly, — 
Wilt thou remember me ? 
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Ij tboughts^ at leasts in finding 
The peace you've stol'n away ; 
iro' all your footsteps winding. 
Will ever near you stay. 



r soul will ever hover, — 
Will ever near you be ; — 
t — tell me, lovely rover,r— 
(Vik thou remember me ? 



obstacles surmounting. 
To some rude clime 111 stray ; 
d ask each rugged mountain— 
* Why does my Clara stray ?*• 
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m always lovesincerely) 

And ask each mom for thee j 

But — wUt thou love me dearly ? — 
Wilt thou remember me ? ' 



The solitude imploring. 

Thro' those fond scenes Fll rove; 
Where once I liv'd adoritfg, 

And liv'd with thee, my love. 



A thousand thoughts returning, 
rU grieve at what I see,-^ — 

But while I thus am burhing,- 
Wilt thou remember me ? 
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<< Close by yon mossy fountauij 
She redden'd with disdain ; 

But love her rage surmounting^ 
She gave her hand ^gaii^" 



** *Twas there we sat together, — 
Then, who so blest as we ?" 

— But now I know not whether, 
Thou wilt remember me ! 



How inany will be flying. 
When Clara once departs,—* 

To tell her they are dying— 
To offer her their hearts I 
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'Midst lovers thus complaining — 

'Midst such idolatry — 
Wilt thoU) alas ! while reigning^ — 

Wilt thou remember me ? 



Ah, think ! — the dart that's firing, 
My heart was ne'er remov'dt 

Think that, without aspiring. 
The poor Amyntas lov*d. 



Ah I think how hard — ^how grieving 

Is that adieu from thee ! 
But say, without deceiving^ — 

Wilt thou remember me ? 
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ifrom tfie 3|talfan^ 



From Venus^ the proud urchin LoTe, 
Has stray'd away, 'tis said; 

Has quitted the bright reahns above. 
And from his mother fled. 



Tis further told that Venus kind, 
Has publicly declared— 

That whosoe'er her son shall find, 
Shell kiss — and thus reward. 



And would you then the secret know ? 

Ah, set thy heart at rest ; — 
On me, bii queen^ the Kiss bestow — 

He lurks within this breast. 
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FKOM 



THE GREEK OF 

anacrcon. 



Loud blew the wind — dark was the night ; 
The moon withheld her cheerful light. 

Nor e'en a star was shining. — 
Each mortal too, with grief opprest. 
Had lost his woes awhile in rest. 

While on his couch reclining.— 

"When love — ^the little traitor love, — 
Decending from the realms above ; 
Came knocking at my door. 
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•* Who irt?*— I critd-^*^ who thus destxQj^ 
My rest^ with such iinwelcoim noise^ 
At such Mxuvai hour P' 



^ Tis a poor child — ^in pity hear,'^ 
The trait<Mr cried — " you need not fear j 

Sof give me shelter pray. 
Fm wet — and tir^d— and weary quitey— 
And wand'ring thro' this dreary nighty 

I fear Tye lost my way.*' 



At such an artless tale of woe^ 
I fdt my heart with pity glow, 
For one so soft complaining ; 
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And rising quick, a boy I spied. 
With bow, and qaiver at hir^de j 
Sharp) piercing darts contdaning. 



I drew the suff'rer to my breast, 

His little hands 'twixt mine were prest. 

And shar'd the heat together. — 
I dried his curling locks so wet, 
And made him smiling soon forget, 

The rudeness of the weather* 



^ And now, mine host," the urchin cried, 
•♦ My bow must presently be tried, 
Perhaps it needs a drying." 



''ith that he took his aim— and laugh'd^ 
lien to the bowstring fix'd a shaft,' 
Which to my heart came fljing. 



iien, springing lightly from the ground, 
e spread bis wings — and smil'd around ; 

Andy from hb Tictim turnings — 
My bow,'' cried he, *^ needs no repair, 
ntyou, mine loving host, beware^ 

For know— jpour heart is burning*^^ 



GS 
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JFtom tbt %ame. 



I tune my harp to sing the praise, 
Of mighty chiefs, in lofty bysi 

And heroes bom of Jove. 
But still my lute's accustom'd strings. 
Whatever it is their master sings, 

Will answer only — ^Love. 



I changed the strings ; — then chang'd the li 
But still my wanton strings were mute, — 

They checkM my vain desire. 
lien be it so — ^ye chiefs, adieu ! 
Ah — ^urchin Love J Tis only you, 

Tbzt guides my treach'rous lyre. 
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FKOM 

THE LATIN OP 

While thy bosom's prest to minei 
While my lips steal joy from thine. 
While thy love-containing heart. 
In each rapture takes a part — 
Then enraptur'd — ^lost in bliss — 
Fm ahve a vorld like this. 

Tom away by rigid £ite, 
I, who felt so blest — so great — 
I, who thought myself in heav'n. 
When to me my love was giv'n : — 
Fall from height of bliss to woe» 
Sunk from heav*n to shades below. 



END OF PART TUl. %Y.CQ>^\>. 



Part m Cliirn, 



CONTAINING 



iTugitiDe ]poem0. 






I 



A SIMILE 



Co C0ele0tina. 



m some cold^ sad^ winter's monii 
n ev^Tj object seems forlorn^ 
id nought but snow appearing, 
traveller^ with cold opprest, 
rs closer round hb shaggy vest> 
id sighs for times more cheering. 



frigid scene his soul pervades— 
fi fond delusion, in him fades — 
s inward heart is freezing. 
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** Oh| come again/' he cries, ** sweet spri 
Hien love shall glow — then Urds shaU sin 
And ev*ry view be pleasing.^ 



Just then^ the Sun^ a sudden glance 
Emitting — thro' the wide expanse. 

Gives heat and life together. 
All nature now is glad around — 
The trav'ller joins the grateful sound — 

And hails the new born weather. 



'Twas thus my pensive life was spent, 
On solitude my thoughts intent, 

The world seem'd to forget me ; 
Whene'er I musM — where'er I stray'd — 
No smile my anxious search repayM — 
^No cheerful aspect mel xqa. 
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Hie outward scene causM inward woe, 
My soul was chilPd — mj heart was snow- 

Cold cure her hand extended. 
While thus I lay — so sad — so faint- 
Kind heav'n, in pity, gave — a saint — 

In thee all virtues blended. 



Twas then, thine g>«— those xtars so bright — 
To cheer my lonesome, gloomy night — 

By Providence were giv'n. 
But, why thus boast so vain a bliss ? 
My wounded heart — too well knows thiSf 

** Fm tortured thus near heaven,'* 
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€l)t 9mo* 



What do Hove ? — A constant hearty 
Which) in each sorrow^ takes a part ; — 
Which props the heady by grief opprest > — 
And seeks true bliss in friendship's breast* 



What do I love f — ^The modest glow, 
By nature form'd, and taught to flow ; 
Which mingles with th'expressive tear. 
And speaks a feeling bosom near. 



What dj I love ? — ^That gentle smile, 
Which in those dimples plays awhile ; 
And seems to say — " Who dares he free ? 
Happy are they enslaved, h-^ mc." 



9S 
ADDRESSED TO THB HON. UBS. W 



iDn ttt 09anl8se. 



Tour Poet calls — deign then, ye Nine t' inspire^ 
Direct his pen—- infuse poetic fire* 
He needs your help— as yet be only creepsy 
And tempts, with trembling flight, Ptnoassian 
steeps. 

His £mcy'$ wings are weak>**iior can she fly^ 
With soaring course and reach the nether sky; 
But''^arrefi grounds by tilbge often mend i 
Tho' young he hopes— 4ho* hw^ be qi9J ascend. 
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VenuS) thro' fair Paphos strolling, 
Once, her Cousin Hymen met ;— 

He — ^the marriage rites extolling. 
Thus she cried in furious fret : 



'' Talk not to me of such Tain formsi 
Must our joy be mixt with pain ? 

When once true love a bosom warms, 
Should we Hnd it with a chain ? 



" Nature sure, in all her creatures, 

Has implanted liberty — 
See, express d in all her features, 

Tou may love and yet be free,*' 
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HTmen, taettrd at th' asserdon. 
Chid the goddess of the dove^ 

'Till despairing her conversion. 
He referred the cause to Love* 



The little god ot sighs and vows^ 
Seats himself in formal state ; 

And, when the pending cause he knows. 
Straight assumes the magistrate. 



They plead their cause — then Love exclaims, 
(Chang*d — ^his smiles— for Astrean nod,) 

** Ye both so weU defend your claims. 
Justice must suspend her rod* 



'* Then Beauty shall d#cid9 the csuufif 
Hymen — bring jfo^r £ririit jridr^ 

A damsel subject to your lafw% 
Venus — ^place too by fom side* 



^f But — that ye may have time to seek^ 

Those who may your maxims prove^^ 
1 break the court till this day voiA!* — 
Thus they were dismissed by Love. 



The day arrived — ^Love mounts his throne ; — 

Soon — the candidates appear; — 
First — (sure the cause must be her own ;) 

Venus to the judge draws i\ear : 
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'* Who dares in competition meet 
Lovely Florimei ?'' — she cries; 

** For half the town lies at her feet. 
Captive to those conqVing eyes !** — 



'X'hen — ^lovely — tmld— comes Hymen's bride» 
Soft — as Luna— queen of night — 

All rival charms thro* envy fade, — 
Flying from the sick'ning sight. 



Z,we — ^struck with wonder — quickly cries, 

^ It must be, by all agreed, 
That Hymen fairly gsuns the prize— 

Who can vie with lovely JIf— — — A** 



H 
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ADDRESSED TO A LABY WHO REQUIR'D O: 
THE AUTHOR—^* A DEFINITION 0] 

FLIRTING/' 




Tou ask'd-p^ what Flirting was ?'' my muse 

haste 
Spread forth her wings — cut through the drea 

waste 
Which severs us from Heaven — the book tc 

down 

* 

In whose great mass^ the spring of ail, is show 
Unclosed the bandlets which the store snrroui 
Nor ceas'd her labour, till thy wish was fouQ< 
Her willing hands turn'd o'er the sacred boo 
^hen from its lines the wish'd-for record took 
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Capid — fair Cypria's sweet — tho* fickle soa, 
id long ruPd o'er the subject world alone ; 
s laws were held by all—his shrine ador'd, 
8 dictates follow'd — and his wounds implor'd. 
\ rugged heart — no soul so rudely madei 
t felt his ardour and its tribute paid, 
hiie *thus the urchin rulMy with sceptre m^d^ 
s mother, Venus, had a second child ; 
ir Zephyr's son — who, like his playful sire, 
as frail as wind— yet had his mother's fire : 
:onstant — trifling — am'rous — changing soon, 
;'d leave at ev'ning, what he lik'd at noon ; — 
id^ like the bee, which roams from flow'r to 

flowr— 
lang'd like the galeS) and lov'd but for an hour. 
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This urdiiiii toO| because poor Love was hlindi 
Found means t* impose upon frail womankind ; 
Stole in their hearts^ with lurking, sly pretence) 
But— once cbnfirm'd — ^no force could move bin 

thence. 
And nofUf forsooth. Miss finds it quite diverting, 
To laugh at Love — and spend her time '^ h 

Flirting.'' 
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Co a ian^, ibitO a ^tate« 



Inscribe upon this table space — 

Some tale of woe'^some swain's disgrace» 

Then— drop a feeling tear. 
That liquid pearl, of melting grace. 
Will quick the tale of woe efface. 

The whole will disappear. 



But — ^if you wish to see again 
The tender tale of pleasing pain. 

Enshrine it with a sigh. 
The genial breath — ^the sylphic dew. 
Will straight the hidden lines renew, — 

The humid tear will fly. 
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And would'st thou, £iir one, deign to know, 
The thoughts which in my bosom glow ? 

I envy much this/lafe. 
To live in sighs — and die in tears — ,1 

I 

Spring fresh thro' hope— expire thro* fears— 
Oh ! what a happy fate ! 



103 



Co iFour %mexfi. 



HE graces once their Mistress dressing, 

Chose, while doing so, to play ; 
ad — each in some degree transgressing, 
Were dismiss'd — and tum'd away. 



vo nymphs, adorning her £ur features-— 
One put red — another — whiter 

id thus — these foolish, triding creatures, 
Made poor Venus quite z /right. 

le /A/W— who often us*d to blunder. 

As all Cytherea knows; 
rst — ^broke the magic zone asunder. 

And then — trod on Cupid's toes. 



IM 



Etcapiiig frtmi die iwioiii 

Who pursued with hasty strides. 
They all chose Hymen fisr thdr patron^ 

And^ tbrf sfku^ became thnt irukf. 



Venusi when her rage was over. 
Tried to find her former train; 

But when she heard they'd each a lover, 
Gave it up — as all in vain. 



At length the queen of love perceiving 
Charms neglected lost their sway ; 

To find three dam^elsi Papbos leaving, 
To Britannia took^her way. 
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*. 

Iris — ^before the cguex cSescending, 
Tells aloud the vacant place ; 

Assemblmg quick, eadi belle pi 't i e u i in g 
To fulfil the post of gracr. 



Each mother now, trith bosom tremUtag^ 
Thinks no daughter like her owir; 

In all die various cro^ assemblingy 
Round the Add^ian ^rone. 



Fair Venus then the whole surveyings 
Seeks in vain some one t'elect ; 

For she, alas ! their merits weighing. 
Finds, they all have /Mnr i^(Cf. 
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Irisi the crowd now quickly cleaving, 
Four conducts^ of equal grace. 

Just as the queen her throne was leaving, 
Vex'd to see so vile a race. 



Their cbarms are great — their wit enchanting, 
Nought could sure he asVdfor more^ 

Yet — fortune's e'er our schemes supplanting^ 
Thrce^ she wants — and they zrefour*'^ 



She tries their ivit — then tries xSi^faceSf 
None could fault in either s ee 

c( T**m**'s" (she cries) " ye all are graces^ 
I no more will have but threei 
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CONCLUSION. 

Remember — j^^, with pretty faces ^ 
That ye pray not as before; 

Call not upon the three dear graces^ 
For the graces now are four. 



IM 



Qenutf eintr 'Bat(tu0. 



Twis in that happy time ol' old. 

When nought wa^ seen but aceHes dt bliii; 
And often call'd the ^^ age of goU!^ 

To point it out from such as this. 



Then^ Venus from the ocean rose. 
Ascending to the reahns above. 
And with her sprung that flame which glows 
, In ev'ry breast— -and kindles hve. 



Her fece was lovelyi perfect, fair. 

And yet it seem'd to want a grace \ 
And why ? The rose did not appear. 
The lUy only had a place* 
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Bacchusi one day^ had &Wd his bowI> 
And roaming thro' the house of Jove ; 

Unseen J into her chamber stole» 
Where she was sleepingi watch'd by love. 



He saw her charms with wondering gazei 
And while he view'd her form divine^ 

Quite lost in wonder and amaze. 
Let fall his ruddy bowl of wine. 



The luscious stream, the iv*ry join'd> 
And glow'd upon the lovely space ; 

And now, the red and white combin'd> 
Appear in ev'ry beauteous face. 






He saw he: 
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late, 
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€bt Hilp, 



How fair are the leaves which yon Lily presents, 
With dew-drops all bright and enshrin'd ] 

Each fond wanton gale with its fragrance it scents, 
And shares all its store with the wind. 



fiut tho^thus in vigor and pride it now grows. 
So graceful and soft to the eye — 

Yet — should a rude touch but one petal unclose, 
The flower would wither and die. 



jis fair as the Li/y was Rosalind's mind. 
As faultless — as yielding — as sweet — 

Her heart was so gentle — the fabric so kind, 
That virtue t^ere chose het retreat. 



Ill 

There came a rough blast of stern pitiless fate^ 
And snap't one affection in twain — 

Then fell the fair Fane that was towVing so late, 
And parted — nor e*er met again. 
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Cuptti and TBiosa. 



little Cupid once was playii^ 

Near yon grove — so sad — so still ; 

When he found mj Rosa laying, 
By yon gentle wand 'ring rill. 



O'er a tale her eyes were bending, 
'Twas a tak of lover's pain ; 

And her soul each line attending, — 
Felt each anguish o'er again. 



Well she might, too, feel compassion. 
For a hapless lover's woe ; 

Well she knows my hapless passion ; 
And the flames which in me glow. 
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jrmpaithajflf 4ew-dr9ps Uexuiiug, 
Startidg #?er sod ittoa; 

rom her prdClftyet dmcmniiugt 
Roird iwK* torelj cbe«k ^ong. 



t that instant Love appearingi 

Gaz'd and smil'd — and gaz'd again ; 
len— his pointed arrowr rearing^ 
Touch 'd the sofi descending train. 



raight — fits tear, the iv'ry joining, 
Chan^i^-^ lUy pearl was grown, 

lis^ with blushing red combining, 
jMnif, a sparkling ruby shone. 
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Quick the gems, the traitor seizing. 
Fast with rosy ringlets jmn'd ; 

And the links so soft, so pleasing, 
Npw the urchin's quiver bind. 
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Co Coetesttna; 



ish Phaeton — as the poets sing, 
he son of Phoebus — ^heav'nly king) 

Despis'd his rank on earth* 
esolVd to reign in heav'n alone». 
scended to his father's throne. 

And claim'd his royal birth. 



lie god then felt a father'is joy^ 
wn'd him to be hb darling bof, 
And drew him to his breast : — 
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** A single boon, my father, grant"— 

The urchin criet— ** *tis all I want, 

* ■ 
To let my heart at rest.** 

" And what is that ?" the god replia^ 
(While nature's pearls adorn his eyes) 

** Confess it to your sire. 
Youll find me act a father's part ; 
I swear, by Styx, to ease your heart, 

And grant your soul's desire." 

*' Ah ! to me, then, thy car confide !" 
The son exclaims— ^'^ and let me guide 

Thy steedr tbro^ aerial space ; 
Then shall those curs on earth perceive, 
^at I am thine — ^and iuviard ^ieve, 
~ '^o own my godV\V» t^c^r 
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'' Ah ! rash, rash boy/^ cried SoU ^' refrain^ 
Ask not to hol4 th' iqunortal rein,— - 

You'd set the world on fire.^ 
Still would he ask ! — ^the &ther won, — 
The foolish, rash, incautious son. 

Obtained his bold desire. 



And, mark ye now, th^ effect so sad, 
The youth was kilJ^d-i-the steeds went mad. 

Nought could the flapies arrest. 
Jove caus'd the Styx on earth to flow. 
Or else the world itself below. 

Had perish'd with the rest. 

That hour J has still a higher fame,*^ 
From melted star oHambeht flame ^ 
Tou sprang upon that day . 



118 

Of tbi/9 at least, your Poet's sore — 
A Sylph so sweet— a Nymph so purCf 
Could ne*er be form'd from clay. 

Now let me too, tny sorrows tell. 
The greater heighth from which /fell. 

And all my cruel fate. 
I-— captured by those charms so sweet. 
Must needs their haughty sway intreat, 

And — found my Jault too late. 

But — mark ye well the end so dire. 
Of living thus in liquid fire. 

And trusting to thpse eyes* 
My heart — one half already lost — 
The other half consumed almost—^ 

Now at their merc^ \\^%, 
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*oor /— 4ny doom is worse by far^ 
lian he who drove Apollo's car. 

And ran so bold a race. 
3r now no Styx for me remainS) 
o ease my heart— or cool my veins 

And my sad love efiace. 



^^mmatHm^t^mm 
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Wftmifreli. 
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The Story, from whence the follow- 
ing Poem is taken, is related in 

THE GrOLDEN LeGEND; PRINTED BY 

Wynkin de .Wade, in 1512. 



"St, Winifireij a beautiful and devout virgin^ having 
fled from a young man called Cradock^* who would 
have dishonoured her j he pursued and overtook her 
near the churchy where ^ on her refusal to yield to his 
desires^ he with his sword cut off her head^ 



On the spot where it fell there suddenly sprung up 
n fair welly yet famous for its ivondrous virtues ^ in 

* The son of a king named Alane. 



healing divers diseases At the bottom of the vMl 
are to he seen stones spotted with bloody which stains 
cannot f by any means f be effaced; and round its sides 
grows a moss of marvellous sweet odour. 



St. Bueno, a Holy Mem^ coming from the Church 
to the spot where the body lajp andfin^g the mur^ 
derer^ who had n^ power to move from thence^ be 
first replaced the head^ and then y by his prayer s^ raised 
Winifred to Kfrt and struck Cradock dead^ whose body 
turning blacky was instantly conveyed away by fiends. 



On hilly Cambria's rugged shore, 
Not far from base of Penmaeninour> 
Where Nature, once on earth again, 
And NatiMre's eivvied SKstex T^\^a^— 
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( — Hut sister^ now so stUom iceii> 
Array'd in vest of sylTan green. 
With heart it ease^ and aspect imld^ 
Old Pan's admir'd and only child ; 
That goddess coy-^on shades intent*^ 
By all so sought-^y'dept-^^CWditf.^ 
Immers'd in wild and rustic spot| 
Once stood alone, a homely cot ; 
Within its walls there dwelt a pair. 
In peace — ^more blest thui many are ; 
Untaught — unbid abroad to roam. 
They there had fiic'd their Uttle home. 
Nor sighed for weiJth they ne'er had known. 
Two sons, the parents* dearest boast. 
Supplied the strength the sire had lost ; 
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« 

Tilled the small field, and past the day 
In honest toik of hiiriiaiidi7.-=- 
Still more had they— another child — 
A daughter — inn e crn t, and mild — 
She laid the meal — arranged the store^ 
And did whatever was wanted more. 
One winter's evening* whea the sun 
His half-contracted course had run. 
Nor deign *d the firiendly stars t^ appear^ 
And all was, darkness — still and drear — 
The family, midst rustic mirth. 
Had gather'd round the cottage hearth. 
A knock was heard — the latch uprear'd^ 
And an old minstrel form appeared :. 
Benignity o'ergrown with woe, 
Gave his wan cheek a trarvsvetvit ^o>r \ 
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White» scanty locks, in parceb felly 
Round his poor head ; and seem'd to tell, 
The bitter lot — ^the vagrant part 
That fate had parcelled to his heart. 
Meek was his eye — nor deign'd t'tiphraid. 
The cruel game his fortune play'd ; 
Nor seem'd it's masters wrongs to know. 
But beam'd alone for other^r woe.-— 
Coarse were his robes» their sober dye^ 
Seem'd the sad garb of misery. 
Low hung his scrip, on one side down. 
Nor look'd too large a store to own }— 
His harp, dear part'ner of the day, 
Hung 'cross his back in minstrel way ; 
—So poor the man — so mean — and yet 
A hearty welcome there he met. 



No need that rank or pomp attsady 

■ 

A stranger is the ptasaat's fritad^-— 

The bard to seat of honor led, 

The fiure was brought — the table jprtad-* 

And soon the good old man forgo^ 

'Midst present ease, his ha^ess lost ; 

His eyes, grown bri|;htf with pleasure 

His face, with satii&ctioni gleam^d^"**- 

He smird on all— he thanfc'd his hoet — 

Of former skill began to boast |— - 

He took his harp from whesKe it Ima^"— 

Struck a wild chord-«^and thus he suf^«- 
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I. 
Pair Winifred's fame had been spread all arcmndy * - 

For piety, beauty, and worth ; 
^}o tongue was e'er weary her praises to sound $ 
Allhearts^whichher goodness by sympathy bound, ; 

Had deem'd her an angel on earth. 

n. 

Her form it was fair— but still fairer her. mind, 

Like crystal unsullied and pure ; — 
And sure too it was of the chrystaline kind 
For never y^t stain on its surface could find 

Retreat, for a moment secure. 

in. 

He saw her !— the son of the mighty Alane, 
He saw her — and wish'd her his own; — 

He woo'd her — ^but Winifred woo'd her ju vain ; 

She heard his black love with the look of disdain^ 
And turned fix>m his vows with a frown. 
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IV 
For Cndock was wicked^ and cnnning beside> 

Hit yicet were hidden by art ; 
He Tow'd that he lov'd her — ^he told her he died*^ 
But yet would he never have made her his bride-* 

His tongue ne'er beat true with his heart. 

V. 
At lengthi when fair Winifred's hatred he new, 

And found her firm virtue unbent ; 
His fury too great for hypocrisy grew, — 
Enrag'd, from her presence, reviling he flew. 

And swore the proud maid should repenw 

VI. 

His passion, for reason, came ebbing too fast, 

His soul was too proud for restraint ; — 
All meekness at once from his countenance cast, 
He look'd the bold villain unshrouded at last. 
And car'd nor for God, nor for saint. 



m 
vn. 

A loneidace there was, with talloaktreesendos'd^ 

With wild shmbs and flowers o'ergrown ; 

A break at a distance the charch-yarddisck>s'd;— - 

There, Winifred often in summer repos'd^ 
And musing would wander alone. 

vin. 

one even — all nature was parch'd with the heat— 

The sun had been raging all day,-— 
She sought the relief of her solitude sweet. 
And courted the shade of her lonely retreat,— 
Afl^dst its lov'd mazes to stray. 

IX. 
The seasoh was still, and the scene all around^ 

Unconscious of any rude blast }— 
rhe silence was broken by never a sound, 
Save that of the leaf, as it fell to the ground. 

And startled the maid as she past. 

k2 
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Her. mind it was sad| and homeward shespedi— 

The church-yard lay full in her way ; 
Shestopp'dandreclin'do'erthetombsofthedead— 
Her eyes paid their tribute} as melting they read 
The virtues now moulder'd to clay. 

XI. 

While thusshe their biers with soft sympathy seal'd, 

And felt all the pleasures of pain, 
A figure jump*d fortli, by a tomb-stone conceal'd, 
Then stood to her terrifyd senses reveaFd, — 

Fierce Cradock the son of Alane. 

XII. 
She; tremblingly, saw the fell monster advance, 

Then, shrieking, sunk down in despair—- 
But long she remain'd not thus buried in trance ; 
Her eyes, as they open'd, encountered his glance— 

His arms clasp'd her figure so fair. 
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xni. 

** And yield ye, then, proud one,'*— exulting he 

, . .... 

cried, 
** Or lie where thou art 'midst the dead"— 
The accents of Cradock fresh vigor supply'd. 
Grown strong by despair, she soon burst from his 
side. 
And fast by the sepulchre fled. 

XIV. 

And thrice through the church-yard in terror she 

past. 
And compass'd the Fane all around— 
And thrice ran fierce Cradock behind her as fast^ 
'Till faint with fitigue,. and quite breathless at 
last. 
Exhausted, she sunk to the ground. 



IM 



XV. 

Then Cradock exiilting» approack'd as she lay* 

Andy raising her^ gas'd on her charms — 

When sadden afootstepi approaching that ivay 

< 
Obliged} for a moment^ the assassin to stay — 

He listened — she fell from his arms. 

XVI. 

** And since, then,** cried Cradock, ^* the fiitci 

have decreed, 

That Winifred shall not be mine. 
This day, by my vengeance, shall Winifred bleed, 
Tho' legions of angels should now, at her need^ 

To stop my dread purpose combine !*' 
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This K&di hi8l>right JFalchion, that instant^he drew. 

And seizing her loose-flowing hair. 
With one cruel stroke^ he poor Winifired slew. 
Cut off her fair bead, from the stem whence k 
grew, 
Hien tauntingly bad it *' lie there." 

XVIII. 
Swift wovdd he have fled, but all power was gone. 

His feet to the earth were made fast — 
His blood ceas'd its movements — ^his heart felt like 

stone — 
The murderer^s figure, immoveable grown, 
Now wildly stood staring aghast. 
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XIX. 

The stranger came near— 'twas* St. Bueno the 
good, 

Who chanc'd to be passmg that way ; 
In amazement, awhile, the holy man stood, 
In tears, then, approaching the fell scene of blood, 

Betook him in silence to pray. 



First brought he the head to the trunk whence it 
fell. 
Then, many an orison said, — 
His prayers were heard, and most wond'rous to tell j 

At his touch, the blood ceas'd, the wound it 

.. . • • 

grew well, 
And Winifred rose from the dead. 
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XXI. 

Then, turning to Cradock, the good old man' 
said, 

(And caird down the vengeance of Heav'n) 
" Now murderer, punishment fall on thy head. 
Spill thou as much blood as this virgin hath shed 

And feel the fell blow thou hast giv'n !" 

xxn. 

The features of Cradock straight death-like were, 
grown. 
His flesh with corruption grew grey. 
His head left his shoulders, and grinning fell- 
down,— 
ApoUyon came, for the wretch was his own, 
And bore him in sulphur away. 



1st 
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Where Winifred's Uood bad sank into the 
groundy 

A crystaline rivulet rose — 
A moss of sweet odour encircled it round-!- 
The drops of her Uood still at bottom are found, 

And» where she was murder'd cfedose 

XXIV. 

All wounds, when immers'd in its waters so clear, 

Imbued with its virtues, grow well — 
And should any stranger be wandering near, 
He, down to this day, from the peasant, may hear 
The story of Winifred's well. 
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The minstrel ceasM— the rustic praise 
Of all around him, crown'd his lays ;— 
Nor was this all — the peasant's heart 
In all his sorrows took a part. 
No more went he abroad to roan^-* 
The happy cottage was hb home, — 
And freed from care, or want, or strife. 
Long led the bard a peaceful life. 
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